
COUNT TOLSTOY SPEAKS HIS MIND ON AMERICAN INSTITUTIONS
fln a Special Audience With StephenBonsal He
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*\ TT TK had lalked about my pros-
V \ I poctlve Interview wlth
VV ' Count Tolatoy for ho rnnny

daya nnd so many nlgbtfi
that I had begun to feel

that that waa'Ml there was to be of lt.
I comforted myself wlth tho thought
that, after'all. the great man's frlends
were InterostliiK, tliough perhaps with
a merely reflected^rlory. Lnst week
Dl-.nltrl Ivanovltch vlslted the. Count
nnd found hlm 4,BtreBsei*' "T\o told
me wlth tears ln hls eyes that hc
could not work all day as he had done
for forty yeara. Why ls thla? ho asked
me. I sald I could not tmaglne. Whc
would venture to toll the grent man
the truth? Then ho snld. 'You know
for the first timo I feel as though 1
wero seventy yeara old.' And thert
was nothing to say, nothing except
'Leo Nlcbolaevltch, you nre lucky, foi
'you are wlthln alx months of eighty
unless the parish reglstry IIcb,' and oi
courBe nn one would say that."
What happened when tho Count flrs*

felt tho je-rlp of old age upon hlm
muat tell shortly, therefore It wlll b<
imposslble to use the words of DImltr
Ivanovltch. The mornlng after he fel
lt he roso early whlle the lazy peaaanti
Ptlll lay ln their beda, and saddlln?

jliia own horse, traveled to Tula to tall
polltics wlth the Governor. ArrlVet
before the palace. he was placed unde
arreat for a fow mlnutes by tbe guard
who llked not the looks of thla mai
wlth tho strangely reflned face an.

manner, clothed ln tho peasant's garl.
After hls political talk tho Coun
mounted again and rode a wllc
roundabout way to hla home. H
T.'ust hava covered forty miles or more
Aa a result hla old hunter had a coll
and was very leg weary. Then th
Count lost hls appetltc, and went tw
days without even the vegetarlan dle
that has sustalned hla Iron frame an
tlrelcsB Industry for the last ten yean
Intcrent In IIIH Illne/n.
The newe that Tolntoy was 111 a*

tracted attenttftn oven throughout
land ln the throes of revolutlon. an
the papers were fllled wlth bulletim
real and Imaglnary. as to the grea
man's condltlon. Then .suddenly, a

suddenly aa he had failen 111, the grea
man recovered. and adjusted hlmsol
to hla clghtleth year as oaslly aa h
had to all the condltlona by whlch 1
an arduoua llfe he baa been confronte.
Ho consented to work only llvo bout
a day and to read only four. Th
farm ho would let take caro of Itsel
On tho following. day ho wrote dr

-,to the flrst volume. of hls memolr
and then embarked upon a volume <

falry talea, a senuol to the one T
wrote two years ago. DImltr! Ivam
vitch brought the bravo nows, and (
tho same. tlme hustled mo to the at:
tlon. "Hurry!" he sald, "tho way
paved for you." And I certalnly hu
rlod. at least untll I caught tho tral
Our englne wn3 bullt In Amerio

but tho englne drlver waa not. Thi
Tartar took nlne hours to 'drive us
hundred and twenty mllea. Ours wi
indeed a plobetan traln. unlike tl
Slberlan express, that puffed and snor
cd on an adjoining track. Tho exprc
.was carrying governor8 and genera
to tho Far East, but our traln wi
fllled wlth drovers and cmlgrants ai
wanderlng bnnds of unemployed pea
ants, who were hastenlng to Tula

j get a job at the spring seedlng.
was composed of thlrd and fourt
class carrlages, and I sat ln lone
grandeur ln the only second-cla
conch. At the flrst station out frc
¦Moscow the drovera broke Into ti
compartment. "It 18 not good for mi

I to be alone," thoy saitl. "You aro
lawless crowd," sald tho conduct.
(nnd fimlllngly looked tho other wo
The drovers were jolly fellows, a
hnd sold thelr cattlo woll. Thelr poe
ets wero full of money, and" th
brought wlth them a glass jar flll
wlth ornnge-Hconted kvass to wh
away the long hours of the nigi
The Jar held forty lltres, and they bi
anccd It ln the net rack ovor my he;
Drovers nntl Revolutlon.
Wa had somo mlnutes of good tn

about tho revolutlon. Tho polnt
vlow ot the drovera waa pecull
They thought the government was t
n'ealy-mouthed. Any man who burn
a barn or ham-stcung cattle ought
be Impaled allve on a plke, aa was t
etistom ln the good old Tartar da
.It's thlrsty work talking polltics ln
rolsy accommodatlon traln. A sll<
rrote was takon, and all the drov
¦ald wlth :thoir eyes, "It ls hlgh tl
4o havo a drink," Then there ca
m. Joit, shnrpu'r tlmn ububI, and T v
suddenly onvelopod, not In water,
J at flrst thought,. but In kvaas. '

Ood ls denr to" me," sald tho fl
iflrover, ''the-Jar hns parted!" TI
ftshod mo out ot tho orange-smelll
flood and'wrung o\it my coat and 1

\ and shlrts ln thelr glaases; but lt v
n dry, dull night aftor that.
We came Into Tula about », ant

.went directly from tho railway atat
to a llttle tractlr, or Inn, famous
Its horses, for I waa'stlll fltCoen m!
away from tho home of Tolstoy.
public room was fllled wlth hard drli
.trs, moro thnn half seaa over for
moat part. Tho whlte aproned walt
rusl\ed about boomlng buslness as fc
they^ould. /
"May-X .regalo you wlth- honey beem

they Inslnuated to ono toper uncertaln
of hls tipple.
"For tho love of God, no."
"Why?"
"Becauso I want kvass flavored with

apple."
As In many of these Inns, a small

boy was spelllng out the news from
the dnlly papers to the toplng peasants
who could not read. Suddenly a
frlghtful odor of stale, orange-flavored
kvnss stole through the snloon. Qulte
an outcry had arlsen among the
topers to have that barrel thrown
away beforo I reallxed that the lnn-
ketper waa Innocent, and that my
clothes wero at fault.
The warm rays of tho mornlng sun

had drawn out the nauseous smell.
Furtively I "took a number," as they
say In Russian hotel parlance, and
made a qulck change. How I hated
lt. Tho costume that I was eompellod
to dlscard breatheel of freedom, of tlie
Amerlcan plains.contalned even a
suggostlon of San Juan Hill: now 1
was to go to Tolstoy encaned In the
ceremonlal robes whlch I reserved foi
my perfunctory calis upon generals
goverr'iors and governor-generals.
Thc Wny to TolMtoy'*.
The three blacks, harneBsed abreast

ln trolka fashlon. carried us along the
Kieff hlghway at n spanklng pace.
Sprlng had come .nt last, and all man¬
kind, as woll as all nature, was awak-
enlng to th'e new year. When wo came
to the pole wblch marked the slx¬
teenth verst from Tula, the drlvei
halted hls horses and seemed per;
ploxed. A moment beforo he had beei
boastlng that all world-traveled roadi
iead to Tolstoy's, and now he had ti
admlt ho could not flnd one. At last
however, he spled a narrow wagoi
track that skirted along a birch wood
"That's the way to the village and thi
lands of hls Mlghtlness." he shouted
exultingly, and down we plunged.
Whatever else the Count may be, he

is eertainly not a good road builder
For somethlng over two miles w.

plowed and plunged our way througl
flooded woodland and marshy meadow
More often than not the mud oozei
Into the bottom of.the wagon, ahd th-
water of the sprlng-flooded stream
reached the horses' bellles. The racl
was pursued ln the drlor places, b<
came more and more fatnt. the drlve
wlped hls swenty face wlth the hacl
of hls hand. and every now and thei
pulled away at a tousled 'lock of hi
carroty hair In ever-deepening per
ploxity.
Suddenly two great brlck plllar

rose beforo us, upon whlch once, lon
years ago, a vftnished gate had hunj
''Oh!" shouted the relleved drlvor. "w
aro ln tho grounds of hls Hlghnesi
You see, I do not always Iobo my waj
and if men wero but Just they woui
say as much." We swept now aroun
a beautiful lake. framed ln wlllow.
beyond whlch I could see tho Tolsto
vlllago, decked out and gay wlt
spring flowers. As we trotted alon
tho woods grew thlcker and close
Then the road made an abrupt ascen
whlch stsggered even our game Utt'
horses. Taklng a breathing spoll, v,

walked along now for a minute or tw>
On our right was a neat kltche

garden, ln whlch an old man hoed i

tho rate of three hacks an hour, ar

on tho other slde was an old-fashloni
rose garden; and there., rlght befoi
us, rose tho home of tho Sago, slttln
there ln "the sunny clearing ln tt
woods," from which Toslnyo Pollar
has Its namo. I had only caught
giimpse of the low, rambllng house t

brlck, covered wlth stucco, broke
away in patches, and the vlne-coven
vnrandas, when my survey came to t

end. I heard tho cllck of a wlndo
latch, and looklng up I saw Tolsto
as I had seen hlm a hundred times
hls plctures, only a hundred times mo
vlvld.
Sci-ii lu Hla Study.
He stood watching my approach fro

a Venetlan window ln tho second stor
without head coverlng, and hls loi
lron-gray halr tho sport of the wlne
Ho woro a whlte tunlc buttoned
closely around hls neck, hlgh boc
to tho knee, and English rldh
breeches, dllnpldated and scrntched
briers, but stlll of excellent cut.
These llttlo thlngs I »can dcscrll

but not tho lmwk-llke gaise wlth whl
tho forest phllosopher looked out fre
hls study window at tho man w
had come on a frlvolous errand.a
for a moment I tYiouglit of illgl
Could I hopo to conceal from eyes 11
thoso my phllosophlc unworthlnei
Would he not see that I have
proper approciatlon of pooplo who fe
excluslv6ly on vogetables and dellt
to run about In thelr bare feet? \Voi
he not 'soo that I am one of thoso e

genorates who only tako Ernerson
a Bjooping potlon, and that I had co
tothe "pleasant clearing in.the wope
ln hero-worshlp of the author of "An
Karenlna" anel "Wnr nnd Peace," mi
terpleces whlch the Sage of Tula
gards ns Jndlscretlons of hls you
which! lf the world ware hut ohari
blo, would long slnce havo boen f'
gotten, /
As these thoughts crowdod upon i

and T. saw my unworthlnes's plaln
thlnk I would have had the courr
to holt but for the young butler \*.
opened the door of tho manor hot
and wlth a smlle gave mo the audac
to remain, Ho wore a marooh-'colo
llvery of country make, and was yot
ln years, hut ondowed wlth tho t
and the mannera whlch come, and o

,0ia^.JJATZ,^ai1RffiDrOGKAEn:^J' COtfNEjiEAO TQL3TOL.:CuJ%BXt. ^DjCEr.EfYr^M: <s=? ^JEmV^^M^S^^^Il^^^come, from generatlons of contact with t
gentle folk. Here was a gentleman's .
servant whose sorvices could not be
obtalned at an cmploymont bureau.
He cheered mo on, and condoned the
enormlty of my intrusion with pleas¬
ant words and roassurlng smiles, and
he did not seem even to notlce the
offonsiveness of my clothes.
Made Hlm Welcome,
On the stalrs I had another attack

of stage frlght. "After all," my bet¬
ter sen8es arguod, "was thls not an

Impertlnence?" I was certalnly tho
flrst obscure Amerlcan who had ever
dared thls thlng. Thoso who had'pre-
cedefi me wero men of mlght, who had
moved mountalns or swayed multi-
tudes, or kllled an octopus or two in
fair upstanding flght but J.
"The Count has talked about your

comlng all the mornlng,*' sald tho but¬
ler, and pushed me in.

For. a moment tho samo eager look
came Into Tolstoy's eyes that I had
seen there from the road below. He
remomberea. it seemed to mo, tha long
line of bold-faced men from America
who had come to hlm ln pllgrlmage;
porhaps ln hls Incurable optlmlsm ho
had remembered tho word« of my fav¬
orlte Emerson, "When half'-gods go
the gods arrlve." Perhaps ho had had
hopes. Be thls as lt may, when I stood
bofore him ln the gulse of an lmltatlon
European hls countenance fen. Then.
as though ho wanted to laugh at some¬

thlng, and yet recognlzed. his present
duties aB host. ho sald:
"You see thls pencll? It was left

me by an Amerlcan statesman who
called some months ago to consu'.t
wlth me about affalrs of state. I shall
always remember that man. It ls tho
best pencll I ever had." Then we both
laughed, and the Count was so unex-
pectedly human for a fow mlnutos that
I camo withln an aee of telllng hlm
my kvass adventure, the reason of my
dlsgulse; but, after all, who could talk
to a Tolstoy n>>out clothes?
And so lt was that suddenly our

conversatlon lost Its momentum. It
was tho flrst warm day of a wlntry
sprlng, and the sunshtne poured in
through the south window ln llfe-glv-
lng streams. The troos had leaved
overnlght, and tho blrds were de-
Ughted, and sald so wlth full-throated
notes, and I was thtnklng what n.
brave Interview this would havo been
had I sat at tho foet of the Russlun
Eago twenty years ago. Then my pll-
grlmngo became involved ln a Balkln
war, and ten years later, when I was
In Russla again, it dled away on the
shores of tho Amoor. Now life has
answored so many of my questlons,
and I so fear the answers to the re¬
malnlng fow, that I found myself talk¬
lng lolsurely about Indlans; Indlans I
had met skulklng along the shaely
sides of Slberlan rivers; more Indlans
I had mot upon tho sawdust of our
clrcus arenns, and a fow upon tho bor-
dors of our vanlshing wlldernessos. I
spoke of somo stono lmages I liad seon
on the Ussurl, the handlwork of tlm
dwlndllng Gilyakl, nnd of sonie-x. ln
Mexlco, anS'-how curiously aliko thoy
were. Tho Count llstened to my bab-
hle, ancl used lt agalnst mo when the
proper tlmo eanie. Whon tho talk
camo hack to Russla, tho Count asked
me whnt slgns of hopo I saw ln tho
prosont situation thoro. I told hlm.
tho Doumji, tho flnost nssomblago of
Russian men ovor met to discuss tholr
own affalrs and to exerciae an Influ¬
ence, however sltght, upon tho govorn-
ment under which they llved.
Agalnst Populur Otivanimeut.

"I havo no hopo ln thls Douma," re-
tortod ihe Count., "I have no hopo ln
any form of parllamentary .Govern¬
ment. Parllamentarlsm means slm¬
ply ppultlolng over old scores. I am
agalnst the Douma hocause parlla¬
nientarlsm Is not an lnstInct of the
Russian people. And then, why should
wo try to grnft on to our Instltutlons
somethlng whlch ls a well-known and
an acknowlcdged faliuro lu all couu-

Lb,

ries? Look at your own Congress
nd State Loglalatures. What an evll
..ork they havo wrought! In thelr
ildst thrlve onvy and party hatreds,
nd among your people they have sown
he dragonVs teeth of mallce.and ".II
ncharltableneaa. You Amerlcans had
new and beautiful lapd out of whlch
our fathera aought to reallze a Heaven
pon earth, and how has lt endod? In
io part of tho world ls class ao ar-

ayod against'* class. You have repro-
uced Enropcan conditions in thelr
nost exaggerated forms, thanks prln-
Ipally to what you call representatlvo
orm of government and what you call
latrlotlsm.
"Oh! how I hato tbat word! You

Imorlcans ubo It nnd mlstise lt all
he tlme. I really belleve that thls
dea whlch the subtle men who rule
.ou for thelr own purposes call patriot-
sm has done more to retnrd the growth
..* the Indlvidual than hns our Church
ti Russla wlth all its shackles and
¦hains, . mental as well as physlcal.
u'ou have tried popular development en

nasse, why not try the development
if the Indlvidual? Tho State cannot
ie fltronger than Its weakest llnk. You
nust ,build up the Indlvidual bo'fore
.ou biiild up the Ptate, and lf you do
hls, why then tho Stato Is unneces-

lary.
"How can you take an Intorest ln

be Douma? And you say the people Ir
.vmerlca tako Interest ln lt, to*o! Tlu
Ittle good a.leglslatlve assembly llkf
he Douma might do under concelvabh
.Ircumstancos ls ns nothing to th-
jvll lt ls sure to do at present. Ont
?an sny, and I surely wlll aay, but lit-
;le that ls good of our present Goyern-
ment ln Russla; hut cortalnly lt lf
-nore favorablo to the "dovelopmont o;

the perfect mon thnn was thnt of
t-rorod and of Pllate. And yet undei
thelr rule Ho lived, nnd ln splte of pl
nbstacloB Ho taught Hls lesson. Count
less generntlons nnd mllllonfl of lndt
vlduals haVe tried to follow In H|i
footsteps. but no one has ever nt
talnod Hls perfect mnnhood. So w<

Beek to nlter conditions rather thai
ouraelves. I suppose because we fln.

lt easler. Now, why nro you intercstoi
In tho Douma?"
.tt'orlc of The Rounin.

Thls timo tho Count would tako n

denlnl. and I for-red ahead, thougl
reallzlng that I wns a worm about t'
be crushed. I told hlm that I hnd bu

In the Douma for slx weeks. nnd hat
found lt to bo a dellberntlve assoni

bly much moro orderly thnn most, I
which-nll clnssos of tbo emplre wer

moro or lens falrly repreaentod, lnclud
Ing, perhaps, the terrorlsts nnd the ex

proprlators. I told hlm I hnd hen
struck by the sound common sonso o

mnny of the speakers, pnrtlculnrly c

tho ponsnnt members. whose constltu
enta number four-flftbs of tho Iphnhl
tnnts of tbe emplre. I thought tha
It wns posslblo that ln tho Dnurna
falr statement of Just grlevnnci*
mlght be reached, nnd thnt n ma

mlght be found cnpnhlo of rodrossln
them.apprnxlmntely.
"Of oourse ln America," I Bnld, ""*,

do not know whether uny lnrge nuil

her of tho Ihmslnn peoplo aro fit f(
self-government. Outsldo of tho Do'
ma thoy seem to bc. dally furiilshhi
much ovldonce that thoy are not, 1
the history of your onco groat and fr<
clttea, auch as Nnvgorod. Tvnr av

Pakoff: lt ls demonstrated thnt repr.
aentntlvo instltutions wero entire
successful, nnd tbat thero'wub mu.

hnpplnoBs nnd prosperlty ln these r

glona of Russla untll Ivan thn Torrlh
nnd othera of hls kind* reduced fr.
cltlzona to slnvory. Thon, of courn
you muat remember that wo take
soutlmental Intereat ln tho apread
manhood suffrage. Three .hundr.
yoars ago wo Amoi'lcnns wore a bui
of exlles cast upon an hdiospltab
shore. We hnvo. grown groat tn

stror.g, and wa bellovo that, und

God, thanks aro due to our ropresenta-
tlve InBtltutlons."
Our Pnlth ln the llolliir.

"Great nnd strong! Great ane

strong!" Tolstoy pounced upon mj
commonpl{icc almost beforo lt was ut-
tered. "Who besldos your sllly, futlle
poiltlclans says you are great ane

strong? I grant you were great an;

strong in the days of Emerson anc

Thoreau, but to-day you pla'ce youi
trust in armies and in tho treasure
that ls ln your vaults. Great ane

strong! Qh! I thlnk not. A nation
llke an Indlvldual, ls only strong bj
the falth that ls ln lt, and to-day
fear tho falth of America ls ln the
almlghty dollar. A man's work ls thc
refloctlon of a man's soul. A man'i
soul ls hls concoptlon of hls Maker
tho Supreme Belng. Of course I do no

know, but I thlnk that tho rude im
ages of the Indlans of whlcli yot
spoke aro moro grateful to Delty thai
your rush Ing rallways and your nevor

restlng factorles, vfhich have enslavee
the frcest people. At least tho Indjani
had somo vaguo Idea of eternlty are

of a God, and wlth rude, trembllni
flngers tricd~to lncorporate It, but ycu
thlnk only of tlme. and of 'blg' men.'

In hls earnostnos's tho Count nov

rose, and, forgettlrig hls well-nlgl
fourscore years, walked up and dowi
hls study with the stride of a youn;
man.

Thnuks for thc Pant.

"Prosperlty, prosperlty!" ho..vepeat
ed. "Whnt a shntneful plen that 1
whlch your Amorlcan platform maker
address to tho voters. Thoy do nq
say, 'Wo wlll glvo you an honest, rlght
eous government,' but they say," 'We'l
mako you all fat and sloek. If yo
vote for me you wlll havo a douhl
chln!' And no ono arlses to say, 'Wha
wlll your full dinner palls proflt you 1
whlle gorglng your bellios you los
your Immortal souls?'" Thon th
Count stopped nnd gnzed at tho photo
graphs whlch. odorn hls study, speak
Ing llkonossos thnt wore of Emerftoi
Thoreau, Channlng," BrySh, I-Ionr
Georgo and tlio late Ernost Howar
Crosby.

"Oh! I thank you for what you
country has given the world ln th
lives of theso men. I thank you fc
what you hnve glven us" ln tlio pas*
But in tho future I havo my fears.
see no ono to follow ln tholr footstops.
There wero tears in tho Count's eye
ns ho spoko of his lovo nnel nffnctlo
for theso great Amerlcans. Of M
Bryan's vlslt to tho farm lio spoke wlt
grntitude. But for tho rest of ov

statesmen ho mado lt quito oloar thf
they aro outsido tlio Tolstolnn pnle.
"Tho fall of Aniorlca!" ho contlnuo

"Whon I soo tho desorted shrlnos e

your forefnthors, 1 thlnk lt wlll con

moro swlftly than cuirto tbo fnll e

Roine, Wo of Russla hnvo of Into boc
punlshed for our covetous deslgns upr
the lands nnel tbo wealth nf our nelgl
bors, but wlth what morey and toi
dorness wo were punlshed! 1 cnniv

but thlnk ihnt tbo great Judge kne
tbat al heart the Russian people wei

not guilty ol! oovetousnoss. Thnt the
hlindfoldeil nnel bound, wore led on V
tliei scoro cf mlBRUlded or wlckeil mo

anel su Mt seoined rlght thnt our pui
Ishmout slioubl l»< teirnpereet wl'
morcy. But you stolo the Phlllpptnc
or nt tho bost pald unother robbor
ijlve up hls clalm. nnd your people

1 tho polls hnvo tlmo nnd ngnln san

tioncd tlio theft, 1 hopo thor-iinre o

tonilatlng elicumstniices that W

speak for you, hut I confess I s

none."
l.cmle-rn lltipi-li-aily M|3«l|hll*<li
Then, with nn ncrobutlo mont

jump, the Count returned to the Ru
slan situation. lloro hls ronunciatl'
of the leadlng mon of all tho parti
waa qurfe) as siyooplng anel much lo
court eous than hml -be'on lils cbara
torl/.utlon of our political lendois
Aniorlca.' Thon foi; ono moment i

Should Lay Emphasis on Development of the
Individual Rather Than National

Strength and Character.

Iron mood-relaxcd, and relontlng, bn
sald; "No, no, forget thnt I hn<l the
temerlty to say'that. They nre not aU
bad men; I pray not; but hopeloflsly
rriisgulded. Of course, as you must
know, the vltal phasa of our sltuatlon
ln Russla ia tbo land questlon; and
yet no man. much losq a party,-not
thoso who say yea to conilscation any
more than those that say nny, dare tr.
apprdach It ln franknoss and sincerily
In thls very Douma tho ogrnrians oi
tho llberal groups stand convlcPed ol
bad falth or of lgnorance. Thero U
but one solutlon of the land questlor
ln Russla, as well as elaowhore, whicfc
can bo regarded as just and equltablc
und flnal, ae far aa anything can b<
flnal ln thls tranBltory world, and tha'
ls, of course. the land laws aa preachet
in their modern form by Henry George

"But our wily ngratlnnfl never men

tlon thls solutlon, because lt promise:
no class an advantage, and I take 1
as a recognlzed axiom In party polltic;
that if you want to secure votes ant

get Into ofllco you have to promise
numerous class decidedly favorabl
treiitmeht. As I understnnd it. th
idea of the land conflscators woul.
seom to bo that thoso from whom th
land la taken should stlll ln the futut
be compelled to pny the taxes, whll
those to whom the land ls glven shoul
not bo hnrnssed by taxer-, but llv
hnppily ever nfterward in easo an

plenty and without labor. Of cours<
thls mnkes a better bnttle-cry tha
the words of Henry George. and o

courao battle-crios aro necessary t
success in party strlfe, whlle prlr.cl
ples.well, they are better throw
overboard. Then, of courso. Georg
wns nn honest man, and the world rt

jected hlm; our agrarlans aro not S
honest, and they won't be rejected
they can help lt."
The Truth of Life.

When I saw tbe Count lator ln lb
afternoon hls day's work was dont
tho plow men and womon wore returr
Ing from tho flelds slnging and laugl
Ing. They are a merry, happy folk, a

rare among tho. Russlan peasants as

tholr former landlord among hls clas
He carrled in hls hand n llttle weckl
papor publlshed ln Portland. Ore. II
had hls flnger on a paragraph, and hat
tened to say: "You aee tho Public <

Chicago," wlth its revelatlons of coi

ruptlon and rottenr.oss, ls not tlie onl
American papor that I read. aa yc
charged. gee, here, ls thls not-bea.
tlful? It is from tho 'Key Thought
of Lucy A. Mallory, and I read thoi
every week. Whlle peoplo ln Amork
write as she does. I-know the salt ht
not yet qulto lost Its savor. Llsten:
".Wo who know tho truth of II:

must flrst chango tho world In ou:

selves lnternally beforo the world ca

be changed ln others externally.
we know tho truth of llfo and do m

llvo It, we are as a llghthouso e

upon a hill in whlch the llght has goi
out.'"

Then, wlth impresBlve earnostnes
"Porglvo mc lf my Judgmonta have bee
harsh, or have eeemed so, Only r

mombor you h'vo ln a llghthouso b

upon a hill, and that In tho last fe
yeara it has seemed to many wutche
that tho light which was onco tho Ji
nnd hope of the world, whose rnys po
etrated Into tho uttormost parts of tl
eartb, was about to be ovorwhelm*
In shndow. I pray that young Amoi
cuns wlll aee. to that llght, and toi

I It day and night. It la the flame th
tholr fathers lit, and it has becomo t,
llght of tho world aa woll as youi
It would bo a dark world without II

Tdlatoy'a lillile Clnaa.
We were standlng under the heggai

troo. from whieh now all tbe beggu:
rojolclng at the good Count's largeai
hnd departed.somo to tho mountal
and shrincs that llno the great hlg
way to Kieff. the Bacrod clty; son

as I aaw later, to tho nearest gover
ment dram shops. Out of the vall
by the wlllow-frlnged lako, from-1
little vlllage of mud and thatch
whlch tho Tolstoy tenants have llv
for generatlons, thoro camo a llock
peasant chlldren, nll clothod in tlu
beat-.searlot tunlcs and hlgh boc
rcoklng wlth tallow.

"It ls my Blblo clnBS." snld the Cou
ln nnawer to my look of lnquii

1 "Wlth them I close the day; wlth tlu
j I spend tho happleat momonts; nor

lt, I think, an Idlo plonauro. Ba
ono of theao chlldren ls collaboratl
wlth ma upon a book whlch wlll
I doubt not, my laat attempt to co

but tbo horeslea of tho day. Wh
ovonlng comes thoy hurry up here fri
tho vlllogo, and I road them the Scr:
ture lesson of the dny, of which
llrst, It bolng in tho almost umu

/, langimgo of our .Slnvlc gospels, tl:
y understand hllt- llttlo. i explaln lt

well as I can, fend answer all th
questlona. Then, on tho following d
I lake pencll nnd pad ln band, and t

aftor anothor I aak tlio chlldren to
clto to mo the Scrlpture losaon of
dny boforo, whllo 1 wrlto down wl
they sny ns they ssy lt.

"As the result I um Indeed aroa*
It seoms to me that for tho flrat tl
I am hearlng the World of/God um
Ulod as lt falla from tbo llps of
Innocent chiui.
"Ood glvo me strongth to flnlsh t

l taak. May I. under Hls guldapco, 1
to complete lt. It wlll bo my toBtinu
to the Llght whlch haa boen glv«ji.
to seo."
Whlle tbo good Count talked a s

don BhynohH overenmo hla scholars. v

hnd advanced toward tbo bfKKars' t

lajwlth »uch Irank JoyousnosM bof


